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„ Sweet WILLIAM 4 
And Black-Ey'd SUSAN, 
\ LL in the Downs the fleet was moor'd, 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black ey'd Suſan came on board, * 


Oh! where ſhall I my true love find? 


Tell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 


lf my ſweet William fails among your crew ? 


William, who high upon the yard, 
Rock'd by the billows to and fro, 
Soon as her well-known voice he karv, 

He figh'd and catt his eyes below; ö 
I be cords ſlide ſwiftly thro” his glowing hands, 
And quick as lightening on the deck he ſtands. 

So the ſweet lark high pois'd in air, 

Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt ; 
If chance his mate's ſhrill call he hears, 
He Crops at once into his neſt. 

The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 
Might envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 
O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear, 

My vows ſhall ever true remain: 

Let me kiſs off that falling tear, 

We oaly part to meet again: 
Change as ye liſt, ye winds, my mind ſhall be, 


The faithful compaſs that ſtill points to thee, 
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Beli ieve not what the landmen fay, 


Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant mind, - 
They'll tell thee, ſailors when away, 

In every port a miſtreſs find; 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee fo, . 
For thou art preſent whereſoe er I go. 


If to fair India's coaſt we fail, 


Thy eyes are ſeen in diamonds bright, 


Tha breath in Africa's ſpicy gale, 


hy ſkin is ivory fo white ; 


Thus every beauteous object that [ . 
ue. 


Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely 


Tho' battle calls me from thy arms, 
Let not. mx pretty Suſan mourn ; 


Tho Cannons roar, „et free from harme, 


William ſhall .to his dear return; 


Love turns aſide the bails that round me fly, 
Left precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan s eye. 


The boatſwain cave the dreadful word, 


The fails their ſwelling boſoms — 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board, 


They kiſs'd, ſhe ſigh'd, he hung his head ; 


Her leſs'ning boat unwilling rows to land, 


Adieu! ſhe cries, and waves her lily hand. 


Sweet William 8 er Return to his dear 
Suſan. 


8 thro' a grove I purſu'd my way, 
Sweet recreation for to take, - 
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For her true love fad moan did make, 


| In a ſweet bower, near a pleaſant green, 
Dreſt like a goddeſs or beauteous queen, 
| Unto this maid with ſorrow fill'd, 


I went to eaſe her of her ſmart; 


But when my perſon ſhe beheld, 


She ſaid, kind ſir, I pray depart, 


What buſineſs have you here to trouble me, 
Or to be ſcoffing at my miſery? 


Sweet lovely miſtreſs of the grove, 


Why ſhould I make my ſcoff at thee | 4 


1 do perceive that you are in love, 


And I could wiſh it was with >. . - 


| Sweet charming beauty tell to me thy name, 
For thy bright eyes my ſenſes do inflame. 


| Suſan, it is my name, ſaid ſhe, 


Who am oppreſt with grief and woe; 1 


My dear love is gone to ſea, 


But where he is 1 do not know; 
My jewel's abſence fills my eyes with tears, 


-J dt not ſeen him for theſe many years. 
Kind Mrs. Suſan, I proteſt 


I think I know the ſame young man; 


He has a mole on his right breaſt, 


Like wiſe his name is Wiiliam Lamb, 


And if it be the ſame, I tell thee plain, 
That all your teats are ſpent in vain. 
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Fe is the man that is my dear, 9 * E 


Pretty ſweet Suſan did reply; 
Tou make me tremble for to hear 

Of my true love's inconſtancy: _ 
But ſurely ſuch a thing can never be, 
For he admires none alive but me. 


That's your miſtake, ſweet 8 fair, & . 


Since I will let you underſtand, 

William is marry'd I do declare 
Unto a maid in New England, 

And he is raiſed to a high degree, 


Forget him, for he has been falſe to thee. 


If chat be groe which you have ſaid, 


Then all my joys are laid aide, _ 
585 1 am a poor diſtreſſed mad, 


No frond ſhall make me his We 


Tho he is falſe, a maid I'll live and die, oy 
But yet my heart does in his boſom „ 


All happineſs attend my dear | 
Mhere'er he goes by land or ſea; 
My love to him is ſtill ſincere, 
Altho' he has prov'd falſe to me; 
Yet let ſweet William uſe me as he will, 


I cannot help but love ſweet William i. 


I could be glad with all my heart 
To ſee ſweet William once again, 
Then 1 my mind vous foon i — 
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To him who 3 my + Sie} in twain: {4 
Aud the that is his bride n Jon: her too; = 
T ho' he be falſe my love to him i is true. 


|. - Sweet Suſan” 8 Loyalty rewarded, 


| | 
CEN feet Suſan's loyalty, | ol 
= Teurs down his cheeks did drop amain | 
Into her arms he ſtraight did fly, Rn 15 
| _ Saying, why does my love complain? 
| TI am thy William join'd to thee by oath ; 
Nothing but death ſhall ever part us both, 


My dear, behold on my right breaft, 
You know there grows a certain more ; 3 
Let not thy heart be ſore oppreſt, 
lere is the broken piece of gold 
Which we did break upon a certain . 
When you departed, and I went away. 


Sorrow and hardſhip I went through, 

While Þ was on the raging main; 
Now to my dear beloved Sue, 

Il am returned ſafe again: 
No more I'll croſs the raging ocean wide, 
But live in pleaſure with my loving bride. 


| Suſan in a ſwoon did faint, 

At William's feet I do declare; 

He caught her up into his arms, 

| Soon he reviv'd his charming fair. 

William and Suſan ſweetly paſs'd along „ 
To Plymouth church, where multitudes did throng. 3535 


' Twenty ſtout ſailors brave and bold, N 
5 And twenty maids in rich attire, 1 


| 1 


| A glorious ſight for to behold, 
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Muſic play'd at their deſire, . 
To accommodate the bride and bridegroom chere: 
Now they are join d a ſweet and happy pair. | 


COME EEETIELY 


The famous SCEW BALL. 

| Brice e ſportſmen J pray liſten all. 

AL will fing you a ſong in the praiſe of Scew Ba-] 
And how he came over you ſhall underſtand, 
It was by *ſquire Irwin the lord of our land. 


© And of all hig late actions as he has done before 
He was lately chaneng'd hy one Sir Ralph Gore, 
For five hundred guineas on the plain of Kildare 
For to run with Maid Sportly that charming gre; 


Scew Ball he then hearing the wager was laid. 
_ Unto his kind maſter ſaid, don't be afraid. 
For if on my fide thouſands you will hold, 
1 will ring in your caſtle a fine maſs of gold. 


The day being come and the cattle walk'd fort n, 
The people came flocking from eaſt, north & ſouth, 
For to view all the ſporters as I do declare, 
And ventured their money all on the grey mare. 
Squire Irwin then ſmiling and thus he did ſay, 
Come gentlemen all who've got money to lay, 
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hope deeb . Lb 
nd you that? hundreds I'll lay with you all, 
ml — 1 on — Scew Ball. 
Squire Irwin then ſmiling and thus he did ſay, 
Come gentlemen ſportſmen to- morrow's the day, 
Your horſes, and ſaddles, and bridles prepare, 
For we muſt away to the plain of Kildare. 
+ . The day being come and the cattle walk out, 
Squire Irwin he order'd his rider to mount, 
| And all the ſpectators for to clear the way, 
The time being come not one moment's delay. 
| * ̃ beſe cattle were mounted and away they did fly, 
Scew Ball like an arrow put this Maid Sportly by: 
The people went up for to ſee them round, 
And they ſware in their hearts that they ne'er 
touch d the ground. | F 
As they were running ahant middle of the courſe 
Squire Irwin to his rider began this diſcourſe, 


O loving kind rider come tell unto me I 
How far is Maid Sportly this moment from thee, 
O Joving kind maſter you bear a great ſtile, 
| The grey mare is behind me a large Engliſh mile; 
If your ſaddle maintains you I'll warrant you there, 
| You ne'er will be beat in the plain of Kildare: 
But as the was running by the diſtance chair, 
The gentlemen cry'd out Scew Ball never fear, 
Altho' in this country thou waſt ne'er ſeen before, 
— haſt beaten Maid Sportly and broke ſir Ralph 
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